xiv           MEMOIRS OF MRS. SIDDONS

The period between the first season of Mrs.
Siddons at Drury Lane Theatre and her return, in
1782, I have reviewed with some care, because I
would have it possess its portion of entertainment.,
and I know not where any tolerable record of it is
to be found. The absence of Mrs. Siddons for six
years from the capital may perhaps remind the
reader of the retirement of Achilles from the field
before Troy when insulted by Agamemnon. But
the Father of Poetry was able to compensate the
absence even of Achilles, and the very catalogue of
the Grecian commanders and their ships is relieved
or invigorated by so many sparkling touches of
genius, that in no part of the divine Iliad does he
more decidedly demonstrate his immense superiority
over his imitators.

c Such bliss to one alone,
Of all the sons of soul was known,
And Heaven and Fancy, kindred powers,
Have now o'erturn'd th' inspiring bowers,
Or curtain'd close such scene from every future view.'

My work is of a nature to rest entirely upon the
accuracy and ability of its author. I could receive
but little aid, if I had sought any : my love for the
subject has never wearied in the task, and I presume
to say that a more faithful record will not easily be
found.

It may be necessary to add, in justice to the
admirable actress herself, that she has never seen
one line of these papers while the author was